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CHAPTER 1.

Out of the Vine Maples ’

Bilotz sat, har kneos drawn up to
her chin, on the fint top of a fu '
stump, Beside hor lay Coosnaly, heavy
muzzle on huge paws, his cvoa os
as the girl's were derk. They
hillkbred both. Perhaps that account
ed for the delight both found in the
solitude of this aerie, whore they
could look down townrd the west on
the feathery, gieen sea of cloge packed
pine and fir, of spruce and homlock—
and toward the east on the narrow
atrip of tidewater slough and the un
painted ghacks of the lumber camp
huddled above its rollway., It wus
the magniflcent timber country of the
great Northwest.

Blletz was wondering, as she always
did, how far the mountains ran to the
south. how far it wes to that "Frisco
of which she had heard so much from
the tramp loggers who eame and went
with the seasons, thelr “turkeys” on
thelr backs and the joyous liberty of
the irresponsible forever tugging at
their eccentric souls,

Over the facing ridge she knew
that the cold Pacific roarcd and
coaxed on the ships, to play with them
in the hell of Vancouver const. She
could hear it sometimes when the
pines were still; yet she had never
seen it

She had plctures of it in her mind,
many pictures, BShe knew well how
It would look when she should see
ft—a gray floor, a world of it, shot
through with the reds and purples of
a tardy sun. Of the cities she had
no clear pletures. They were artificlal,
man-made, therefore allen to hor, who
knew only nature, though she had
lstened Intently to roamers from aov-
ery corner ol the globe; for Dally’s
lumber ceamp had geen a queer lot.

It all resolved f{tsolf into these
dreams when she sgt on the edge of
& fir stump, or, better yet, in the ex.
alted cloud-high alriness of the very
npex of the Hog Baclo

There had been no sun, neither to-
day nor for many days; and yet there
was as surely presclence of approach-
Ing night as £ shadows forewarned
Blletz had hoped for a broeak, one of
those short pageéante when the sun
should shoot for a moment into the
gloom. transfiguring the world. Now,
&8 she scanned the west, the dog sud
denly rose from beside her, peering
down with his huge head thrust for-
ward, his pendulous ears swaying, A
hundred feet below in a tangle of vine
maple something was laboring. Pres
ently the slim trees parted and out
of their tangle struggled & borse, a
magnificent black beast with flaring
nostrils and full, excited eyes, After
every few steps it turned its head to
right or left with the iostinot of the
mountaln breed to zigeag, and ns often
the man in the saddle pulled it sharp
ly back.

With the first sight of the intruders
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| par d after the first ashion of won

an, was stralght and veory dark also,
Th secusing words (rritated him.
"You're right.” he sganld coldly, "noth

-in such a country. Stan|

inge could
hark, please,
vz looked up ot him and Instine
roge to her feat, though %

was alert with an uncon
for prevention of

Sihe
tively
slim body
readiness
eomoething.

But the man only stepped to the
hinck'a head, tightened the rein a bit
and elucked encourngingly.

"Come up,” he sald sharply,
boy!"

The

seions

“up,

giretched its head fore
ward, arched its neck, gatherad Its
feet and lurched mightily upward
finding difficulty and foundering a
little by reason of the stone which had
saved It from rolling down the moun
tain. It pinced its feet gingerly, brac-
ing against the declivity, shook itself
vigorously, d ew a good, long breath
and turned its soff nose to Investigate
the girl,. With a Httle gurgling cry
her hands went out again to carecss
it, hungrily, forgetful of the man, her
face alight with the joy of its escape
from Injury, She smiled and passed
her hands along the high neck, over
the shoulder, down to the knee, bend-
ing to finger with a deft awiftness the
fetlock and pastern,

Whea she looked up agaln she
emiled at the man frankly, her angeyr
gone,

“He's all right, but you want to give
him the rein. He knows how to go
up all right, All Oregon horses can
climb if you give them thelr time and
way.”

He slipped the bridle over his arm.

“I'm looking for Dally's lumber
camp. Cen you tell me how to get
there and how near 1 am?"

horse

“It's right over the ridge. You'll
see it from the top!”
"Thaonks," he said, lifted his soft,

gray hat perfunctorily and turned up
the slope.

He took the ascent straight, with a
cortain grimness of Furpose, Soon he
felt a slight pull on the reins toward
the left, which slackenaed immediately
to repeat iteelf to the right. The black
wins trying to zigzag In the narrow

the girl on the high stump had sprung
up, leaning forward, a growing excite-
ment In her face. It was the horse
that caused It. Something was stip
ring within her all suddenly and ber
heart beat hard. She gripped her

braids tight in both hands and swal
lowed, =

“Blunderer,” she sald aloud. "Oh,
the blunderer!”

Then she cupped her hands at her
lips and called down: “Let him slone!
He knows how to climb! Let him
alona!”

The wwan looked up startled, and
tightened his gripron the rein. The
gallant animal went down upon fts
side, rolling completely over, to lodge,
feet downward, against a stone. The
man swung sidewise out of the saddle,
paving himsell with a splendid guick-
negs. Before he could gather him-
self for action the girl tore down upon
him,

“What have you done?”’ she criod
wildly, “what hitve you done to it?”

She dropped on her knees and her
hands went fluttering over the black
head In & very passion of pity, touch-
ing the white star on the foreheaa,
smoothing the gquivering nostrils,

“Why didn’t you let him climb his
own way? He knew—he's 4 bunch-
grasser, Nothing could go straight
up!”

She ralsed her ey¥es to him and he
gaw they were burning behind a flm
of tears. He saw also what gave him
a strange feeling of shock—a faint,
blue tracery extending from the left
corner of her lips downward nearly
to the point of the chin, a sharply
broken fragment of a tattooed dosign,
Her eyes were very dark and ber balr,

“Blunderer!” She Said Aloud.

play of the conflning bridie,
Intorval that tried him sevecaly in
muscle and  breath the stranger
reached the sharp erest of the ridgo

Below him lay the valloy, the wind
ing slough, the vellow huddle of the
oamp, the toy rallway, with its tiny
ongine, the donkey whose pufling rose
in & white spiral, the rollways and
the huge log trall winding up the
other slope like a giant serpent. Even
as he looked there came the staccato
toots of the whistle-bob whose Invis-
fble line crept away into the hills
anbove the cables, the engine got down
to work with a volley of coughs, the
apools screamed and the groat steel
rope lifted heavily along the trall

Prosently a long. gruy shape, ghost.
ly and sinister, came creeping over the
lower ridge, gliding down the face of
the hille, sllent, relentless, a veritable
thing of lfe. He leaned forward,
watching it come Lo rost above the
rollway, balt a Httle while the antlike
men darted here and there, and then
roll sidewise Into position against the
stoys,

When the small play of the woods
was over, just as L. started down he

Aftor an

HAD NOT THE SAME RESULT

Boldiers Baw Great Difference in Re.
wards Offered by the Two
Hospital Nurses.

There is on the Breton coast a little
seaside resort nestled in sa adwmirable
setting of rocks and groves and
equipped with a Grand Hotel of the
Besch, which has been transformed In
these sadly changed days Into a how
pital for wounded soldiers of Franoce
thore are Oularupmple

sands jdes the convalescent
e and b:poﬂldlv any . pumber

of pretty women, always ready to lend
i charge.

these .me from
of Varietes In Paris was
lavish with her atten
tions soldiers. 0‘:.‘::’ ':1?:"
she was present & big, dar g
M‘"

manifested &n invin
dose

wos

.

e e )

Instantly and with one gulp, the big
follow swallowed the stuff, wiped his
greal mustache, and claimed his re
ward. It was all done so prettily that
even the head surgeon permitted him
gelf to smile

But the real comedy begun when the
head nurse, & matron turning 0fLy, ap
peared next moming and announced

“Every one of you who tukes his
medicine will be allowed to kiss me.”

The effect was immediate. Each
and every patlent made a face and put
down on the table beside him the dose
which he had been about to swallow,

Now the head nurse is goodness
itsall, and her gooduess Is well spleed
with wit. Bhe was the first to laugh
ot the result of her invitation. Then
she pretended to be angry.

Not Burprising Nowadays,

King Peter of Herbla snatched a
rifle from & dying soldler in Lhe
trepches and proceaded to load and
fire the thing, Nowadays we sre as
much surprised at a king who really
Hghis as tho kolghts of old would
have been at a king who did pot—
| Detrott Journal.

A STORY OF THE GREAT NORTHWEST !

laneod Involuntarily back along the
my he hnd ecome

The girl still stood by the bowlder
ooking up, her face (llumined by that
Ight he had notleed, and he was guick
nough to comprehend that it was pas
slonate longing for the big black be-
hind him. 8he had forgotten hig pres.
ence, Out of the ferns had crept the
mammoth mongrel. They two stood
together in n subtle comradeship
which struck him by ils Isolnted sufll
clency,

CHAPTER IL

An Amazing Arrival.
It was quitting time—quitting time
in the const country, which means
whatever time the light fades, Pres-
antly the loggers came creeping down
the trail, sturdy men In splked boots
laced to the knee, blug Naunel shirta,
and, for the most part, corduroys
They troopad down to the cook-shack,
a long bullding of unpainted pine, its
two slde doors leading, the one into
the dining room, the other sheltered
by a ride poreh, Into the kitchen,
Inslde, “Ma" Dally, a white-baired
general of meals and men In their or
der, ereaked heavily from oven to
pine sink, her placid face flaming with
the heat of the great gteel range.
The eating room was long and nar.
row, its pine floor innocent of cover
Ing. From end to end ran two long
tables, neat In white ofleloth, with in-
tervalsa of catchup bottles, pepper
sauce, sugar bowls, cream pitchers
and solidly built receptacles for salt
and pepper. Along both edges stood
an army of white earthenware piates,
flanked by bonehandled knives and
forks and tin spoons.
At the west, heside an open door,
was a high pine deak littered with pa-
pers, a telephone hung at one side. A
small table stood before a window,
with a rocking cholr in proximity—
one of those low, old-fashioned rock-
ing chaira that old women use, and
that invariably hold a patchwork
cushlon with green fringe, and a white
knitted tidy. That rocker wag part of
Dally's eamp. It had followed the
march of progress as the camp cut its
way into the hills,
“It's muy evne comfort,” Ma was wont
to say, “though land knows 1 don't
goet to set in it more'n a quarter what
I'd lke."
As the loggers slid noisily on to the
benches, their caulke giving up the
mud they had held purposely for the
swept floor, Siletz came and went, set-
ting the substantial viands in the
open spuces left In the expanse of
white ofleloth., She exchanged a word
here and there, always a sensible
word, something of the work. the day,
or the men themselves, She was put-
ting a plate of cookies, sugar-sanded,
with currants on top, between Jim
Anworthy and a black-haired Pole.
when a foot struck the step at the
west door. There was something in

the sound that drew every head
around at once. A stranger stood
against the misty darkness botween
the jnmbs.

He was young, apparently alfour
twenty-five or six, well set up, with

stralght shoulders above narrow hips
and a polse that clpimed lpstant ate
tention. He removed hia soft hat,
holding it in his baopd, while his
bright, blue eyes looked lmpersonally
over the room. Over his shoulder a
pair of big dark ones peered anxious.
Iy, while a black muzzie with a small
white pateh nosed his elbow aside.

“John Daily?"

It was a call that demanded, not a
guostion,

From the head of the nearest table
i ginnt of a man, easy natured, lax
featurad, loose joints bandod together
by steel sinows, rose lumberingly.

“I'm him,"” he sald.

The man in the door brought his
ayes sharply to focus on his face, read
ing it with lHghtning rapidity.

‘I'm the Dillingworth Lumber com-
pany—or most of It,” he sald clearly,
“and I've come to stay, Where shall
I put my horse?”

There was n startled silence after
these amazing words, An unexpressed
ejoculation went from face to fave up
and down the tables, Then John Dally
showed why he was the hest foreman
in that reglon. He got himself loose
from the end bench and walked over
to the door,

“All right, Mp.—1"

Ho wuited easlly, as if it was per
fectly natural for strangers to drop
from a hilltop and announce them
gelves the ruling power of the country
or more strictly speaking one of the
rullng powers, for thore were two,

RESEARCH STOPPED BY WAR

Observations of Wireless Telegraphy
on & Large Scale Had Been
Planned by Nations.
World-wide cooperative observa
tlons in  wireless telography were
planned by a committea of the British
Asgoclation for the Advancement of
Sclence, which reported at the Aus
trallan mesting a year ago this sum-
mar that the project had been cordial
ly embraced throughout the BHritish
empire and In other countries. A
varioty of statistica were to be colleet-
ed thres daye each week and sultnble
forms bad been distributed on & large
scale, The outbreak of the European
war, however, wrought havoc with
this undertaking. which had promised
to throw light on several obscure ques-
tions in radlo-telegrapbhy, and only a
few stations in India, Australia, Can
ada, the West Indles and the United
States are now keeping up the work.
Private wireless stations throughout
the Hritish empire were elther dis
mantled or taken over by military au-
thorities, while naval and other official

ter Sandry—from New York™
| *“Come in. Mr Sandry—you're just
In Ume™

Dntly
room

“Sllotz, glve Mr. Sandry my place
Harrison, I'll hnve to take your filing
shed for tonlght, Tomorrow we'll fix
thinge In better shape.”

The saw-filer, ap important person
ngo und one to be concilinted, frowned
in his plate, but the foreman had lost
sight of him. He reached out a huge
hard hand and the bridie-reln
from the noewcomer,

Alrendy this man wans standing In
gitds the rude bullding, with a high
headed alr of foree, of personality that
made ftself felt In the mogt stolid na
turn prosent He glanced down the
doulile line of faces and for a second,
just a fractional, fleeting moment,
seomed to hesitate
hat on the small table, walked round
to Dally's empty seat, swuig a leathey
puttee and a well-bullt shoe over the
beneh and got down, He wns in place,
and a vague foeling of adjustment, of

turnod back to the lighted

Lok

those strange sensations of portent
communicated Itgell to them, ag when
the everyday affalrs of lfe come to
a turn In the road

Dally's was on the eve of n chango
The girl was putting & thick, white
pinte, hot from bolling water, before
him, deftly laying the simple eutlery,
pushing back an iIntruding dish

)

J

it Was a Call

That Demanded.

There was an air of detachment about
her, No portion of her garments
touched him. She was always s0,
aloof in a quiet way., Now, as she
tended the stranger silently, one of
her long bralds slipped over her shoul-
der and fell across his hand. He drew
away from the contact sharply and a
dozen pairs of eyes saw the actlon.

“Hell!" murmured a man at the
other gide in mild amazement,

But not even the lmportance of the
arrival of the Dillingworth Lumber
company could keep silent this bunch
of men from the ends of the earth

They were f(ree lances, following
wherever fancy and the lumber camps
led them through the mountains and
the big woods, contented In this place
or moving on, bound by no rules, as in
dependent and unholdable as the very
birds of the air.

In thrae minutes the lsughter was
sweoping gustily again, accompanied
by the solid ¢link of cook-gshack dishes,
the clattor of knlves for the most part
used a8 very asdequate shovels, and
Walter Sandry was forgotten or
passed over

An hour later he stood alone in the
middle of a tiny room at the south
of the bullding. looking fixedly at the
yvellow flame of a glass hand-lamp on
a stand. Under the lamp was a woolly
mnt ol bright red yarn, 8 wonderful
creation—under that & thin, white
scarf, beautifully clean, the froned
creases standing out stifly. Beside
the lamp ley a pink-lipped conch shell
and a Bible

Bandry looked longest at the Bible
beside the lump and presently he took
it up curiously, fingering it with a quiz-
zical, weary smile,

Its edges were thin and frayed and
he noticed that it was greatly worn

Walter Sandry smiled and glanced
ut random through the boak

"Motherhood,” he snid half aloud,
“Is there nowhere a father?—a dear
oll chap of the earth, a gentle old
man with white hair? One who has
raised a son—" Asif in answer to the
whimslcal words, the fraglle leaves
separated at the tragle record of King
David and the words of that anclent
futher-hoart stared up at him.  “Oh
Abaalom, my son, my son!™ vital in
thelr angulsh.  With a snnp he closod
the book, holding it tightly olasped in
his bhands while he stared Into
flame of the Inmp with knit brows and
twitching lips

It was if the fateful cry hpd
touched some sore spot in his heart,
sél throbblug some half-healed paln
For u moment o shadow as of a yague
remorse darkoned his expressive face

{141

Y SN
I stations stopped all purely scientifie
observing. Similar conditions pre-
valled In the other belligerent coun
tries. The snme clreumstances led to
the complete fallure of the extensive
scheme of specinl obaervations planned
in conuaction with the solar eclipse of
August 21, 1914, except for a fow ob.
Soervations made In
Bweden

Norwny  and

Sea-Wall Proved True.

The vwalue and durability of the
great son-wull bullt st Galveston fol
lowing the disaster of 1000 were amply
demonstrated on August 17 and 1K,
when & storm probably equaling in
fury that which devastated the city 15
yoars ago, swept the harbor. Com
munication across the six-mile arm of
the soa betwoen the Texns mainland
and Galverion immediately wus
off, the concrete causewny on
the rallronds enter the ity huving
been broached. The wind and sea
hurled themselves upon Galveston for
two days and nights, Hut the great
conerete sea-wall successfully resisted
the fury of the ¢lements, although the
rain turned the streets ioto rivers.

cut
which

Then he lald his

aolidity, neccompunied him, os if he
wai there, as he anld, to stay. Ewvery
muan in the room felt It; and one of |

the |

“Sandry.” finished the othor, “Wal | Then & reaclute strength tightened |
hig lps and he laid the Bible gently | %

down and blew out the light
It waus enld In
the raln was dripping from the enves
CHAPTER Il
The Wendrous Hills nt Dawn,
' He was awaltoned ne
| the thunder of hoeavily shod men storm
The smel!

Ing In from the bunkhouse,

of cooking was in the atr and the
crick under his door showed lamp
light,

Me rain was sl dripping softly

| from the eaves, As Sandry came intc
the enling room the old woman of the
| Kitchens was looking over the crowe
of men as lmpersonally as he himsel
hnd the night before, with #
| polge ux assurod and a subtle force ns
l strongly indiented

Her bright, old oves, blue an hie
own, met his lited glanee as he hosl
tated.

"Set down In the placo you had last
| night, Mr, Sandrey."” she said fn a rich
volce, *it’ rs now John'll move

done

down u notch.”™
|  Bhe woent back’ into the mysterions
eglon of ples and dovghnuts, and

Sandry was consclous of a slight feel
Ing of wonder, He was already taken
in as one of the family in a subtle
way, and It did not guite suit him tc
lh-' go. If he missed certain lifelong
atiributes of service and surrounding
If he took his place among these
‘ rough men with an inward tremor of
rebellion. he made no sign

Agaln the girl he bad met on the
farther side of the mountain tended
in silence, a trifle more aloof, She
was clad In the anme sort of blue flan
nel shirt the men wore, with a red
tie under the turndown collar and a
rather short blue skirt showing her
feet laced trimly into miniature boots
| The laiter were even full of smal)
gteel eaulks,
| It wans still dark when the loggers

trooped out Into the fine rain.

John Dally came to him,

“Now, what would you lke. Mr. San
dry 7" he asked, “WIll you come into
the hills with us. or would vou rathor
| rest pround camp? You come a long

ways, | puess”

“Yes, [From New York."
‘ "I wns thinkin® yesterday mebby
| you'd rather just loaf around—"

“Yeasterday? Did you expect me?”

"Oh, yee. 1 got a letter from Mr
Frazer last week, He safd the com
pany had made a change and 1 might
look for a wisit."

“I think 111 go about," said Sandry

Outgide it was fresh and slightly
cold, A thick, white fog struck him in
the face with an almost palpable
touch. It lay close to the earth, s
sluggish monster spread down in the
valleysa ns if for warmth, Through
it enshrouding whiteness a lantern
gloamed faintly acrosa the alough.

Already the little locomotive was
getting up steam and the donkey
showed a red throat for an Instant as
MeDonald shoved In more wood.

From anhead came shouts and 8
laugh or two as the men straggled up
to the rollway,

There were five cabins set around
on the edge of the small, sloping
mountain meadow which gave back
ground for Dally's camp; and in al)
the windows lights were gleaming Io
one cabin a door opeped and a man
came out, stopplhg 8 woment on the
sill to reach up and kiss a woman
who stood sllhouvetted against the
light, when the door closed and San
| dry eould not see the man, though he
could hear his footsteps, The fore
man swung ahead in the path

“They's a footdog here,” he sald
“tldewater slough, 'Taln’t deep.”

They stopped at the foot of the
ridge where the donkey, the rollway
and the track terminal huddled

agalpst the bold uplift, and Daily in
| troduced him to Hastings and Murphy
lllm Iatter of whom hung out of (he

window of hig diminutive cab and
lp-;cr--:! At the stranger out of laugh
| ing eyes whose forbears had twinkled
on Donegal’s blue bay and Erin's red
chenked daughters with impartial joy

“Ah, Misther Dillingworth,” he sald
heartily, “an’ phat d'yve t'ink av the
West Const now "

“S8andry, Murphy,"” caught up Daily
easily, yet with & warning note,

“Shure! Sandry ‘tis! Excuse me
Misther Sandry, but ain't th' scenery
foine?"

“What I've seen, yes, Murphy."” an
pwered Sandry after a slight pause
As he turned after Dally the Irishman
gtuck his tongue in the corner of his
lHps and drummed a minute on the
glll, the broad smille lessening on his
recklons face,

“An' phat d've know about thot?'
he asked retrospectively of the fog.

(TG BE CONTINUED,)

Scientists Interested In Fing.

At & recoent sclentifie gathering, Pro-
fessors Edgeworth, David and Wilson
desoribed n completely minernlized hu
mun skall found near Warwick, in the
Darling Downs of Queensiand. It
probably dates from & period when the
great fossil marsuplals were still liv

Ing, and 18 earlier than any other hu
man remains hitherto found in Aus
tralin,

Was Not a Roman,

Whitle a sergeant of & certaln Brit-
ish regiment was engagoed with a com
pany of the National Reservists a
short time ngo in physical drill—a
drill that demands, to say the least of
| It small amount of agility—a pri
vale, who looked as If he had been
vounger in his day, commplained to the

|ilﬂll{'l!lllll.[w!-!l'lllr-ll oflicer In charge
that be wag too old for that sort of
practice

| “"How old are you?" sald the Iin

"Filty-three,” sald the private,
"Why,” exclaimwed the nstructor,
“the RHomans uged to do this sort of
thing at thoe age of sixty.”
| “That may be” sald the private,
‘but I'm not & Roman; 'mw a Wesley

']

an.

‘ structor

— -

Lucky English Angler,

A lucky aungler, on the first exper
enceo of feling, bhas caught at Stalnes
| England, a golden tench, stated to be
| the first caught in the Thuwmes for the
| last 30 years, It was 14 luches long
and welghed one pound and fourteco
] ounces.

the little room and |

st morning hy

OBSERVATION.

<thut fsn't her name,
Jut it will do—waa a junlor gtenog
rapher for a manufacturing concern
| Her prescribed duties were Hmited to
taking dictation and to transcribing
the result upon a typewriter. She had
two eyes, and she used both of them

The headquarters of the company
are In a large office bullding, There
Is a mall chute on every floor, and the
mall Is collected hourly. Most of the
letters of this company are dictated in
the morning, and a large proportion of
them are ready for mailing by noon
| Comparatively few of them, however,
are mafled until the close of business.

The company has a large branch
{ house In A Western city. If a letter Is
| matled before noon, it catches a lim.
ted Western train, and will reach its
destination the next day {n time for de-
livery in the early afternoon. If it is
malled later, it eatches the train
reaching the distant city too late for
its delivery on the following day.

Miss Smith discovered this, and, of
her own volition, saw to it that all let-
ters directed to the branch house were
malled before noon, provided, of
course, that they were ready.

The advantage is too sell-evident for
comment.

The president learned what she was
doing., From that moment she was &
marked woman in the office, and. to-
day, she is at the head of the steno-
graphic department and assistant office
manager, drawing a salary of about
$2,000.

John Smith-——and that fsn’'t his nime
either—a few years ago was office boy
for & wholesaler, He, too, used his
eyes. One day he was obliged to wait
In the post office., Instead of gazing
| into the street, e poked his head into
one of the windows which overlooked
the mailing rack. He noticed that let-
ters enclosed in envelopes of ordinary
slze wera immediately placed in the
pigeonholes, and that the distributing
elerk usually dropped the larger en-
velopes onto the mailing table, because
they did not fit into the pigeonholes
and because it was difficult to tie them
up with the ordinary envelopes.

John made inquiries, and found that
not Infrequently the large envelopes
missed the earlier malil, and, therefore,
were not dellvered as promptly ns
were letters enclosed in envelopes of
ordinary size. He reported this to his
employer.

The Incident, insignificant though 1t
may seem, placed John In the eye of
the man for whom he worked. Today
he is chief clerk.

Your employer axpects you to be on
time, to be falthful, and to do the
work allotted to you. For this serv-
fce he pays you the regular market
price. He does not ask you to do more,
and 99 per cent of employees do not do
more,

The fellow who uses hls brain is al-
ways observant, and he {8 pretty sure
to discover something which will bene-
fit his employer. It may be a lttle
thing, or a big one, but It lifts him out
of the ranks and is the beginning of
his success.

Doing what you have to do, or what
you ara told to do, means a livelihood.
Taking the initiative, and doing what
you are not told to do, or expected to
do, stand for promotion and a liberal
salary.

| Mary Smith

CRAMMING.

This article {s not addressed ex-
clusively to students, but also to those
who are using the common methods
of obtaining information by pressure
or force.

S0 ungualifiedly am 1 opposed to
cramming for examination, and to any
other similar process, thet I have be
come a strong advocate of a reform
in this direction, looking toward the
establishment of a new scheme where-
by “the pupll will be provented from
continuing this viclous practice. which
has nothing to recommend it.

I would suggest Irregular periods
for examinations, so that the puplls
would not be advised In advance of
the ordeal, and, therefors, would be
obliged to study regularly and persist-
ently, If they wished to be prepared
for the testa.

It Is quite likely that the pedagogue,
kilndried and unconventfonal, would
take exceptions to anything which
would disturb the dregs of his
pscaflemic tea, and would claim that
examinations would not be complete
or satisfactory unless they followed
a full term of study,

Perfection in this direction, as in
others, 1s impossible. Better be near-

PROPER PRIDE IN A NATION

May Have as Strong Virtues as in the
Case of Individual Members
of Soclety.

Pride hes its place among virtues,
{n the Hves of individunls as well as In
the lives of nations. Pride, in 8o lar
as it 18 a virtue, is a determination not
to be turned aside from the ends which
a man thinks good, no matter what out
| gide pressure may be brought to bear
upon him, There is pride In Condor
cet, sentenced to the guillotine, spend
ing his last days in writing a book op
| human progress. There is pride {n
those who refuse to recant thelr rel
gious convictions under persaecution
Such pride 18 the noblest form of cour

age; it shows that self<determination
of the will which (8 the essence of
spiritunl  freedom. But such pride

should have as ita complement a just
conception of what constitutes human
welfare, and as Its correlative a re
spect for the freedom of others as ab-
solute as the determination to pre
serve freedom for ourselves. Exactly
the same kind of pride ls good in the

(Copyright, 1615, by the McUlure Newspaper Syndicate.)

er right than farther from righe,

nl
ways ansuming that thera must be oh
Joetiona and often valld oney, to evary

action, oducational or otherwise

My fInvestigations show that fally
ninety per cent of college undergrad-
uates and high school puplls, includ.
ing those who are studlous;, crom for
examination, It has become o custom,
and atill remning in force

The cramming-forexamination meth:
od. Instigated in the achool, Is carried
through life, and enters business and
profession. Instead of learning by
study and persistent effort what s ro
quired. nearly everybody especially
prepares himself to meet some antlel
pated examination or test, which I8
usually scheduled to occur on a defln
ite date. The knowledge obtalned In
this way does not remain. It is forced
in and forces ltself out, usually leav-
mg the mind as empty as it was in
the first place,

The business or professional man of
marked accomplishment 18 always
ready to meet emergency. He as
sumes its constant occurrence, He
grounds himself in what he shonld
know, ever studying. ever learning.
ever open to suggestion, ever anxiouns
to obtain Information, Of course, If
an unusual task (s presented to him,
he may read up or study the subject
more intently, but he does not depend
upon this special loading of the mind.

A short period of daily study accom-
plishes*more than double the amount
of time spent in cramming, and that
which {8 obtained naturally and regu-
larly is not easily forgotten, but re
mains ag & permanent assoet,

Worlk, whether you have to study or
do something else. Keep everlast-
ingly at it, whatever may be your duty
or your voeation, Learn something
every day, and do not make a specials
ty of overloading on any one day. If
you do, you will be like the over-
charged gun which is more likely to
burst than to send the shot to the
target,

Another Egg Problem.

Two much-bedecked porters were
given leave to go to the races. Thay
were standing at Fourth and Oak,
waliting for the car, when a casual
glance toward the church caused one
of the colored worthy's thoughta to
take a peculiar trend. “Look here,
Jim,” said one of them, “there has
been a question in my mind for a long
time and I can't figure It out. 1 Inhkse
chicken, you lahks chicken, all our
ancestors lahked chicken, but where
did dat chicken come from? Dere
had to be an aig befo’ dey could be a
chicken, an' dey had to be a chicken
to lay dat alg. If dere wasnt no
chicken on earth how did dat aig get
here, an’ Il dere wasn't no alg on earth
how did dat chicken get hera?"

James maintalned that the chicken
was first and poured forth arguments
to that end. His friend became an-
gered, & mixup followed and an offi-
cer became Interested In the discus-
slon. He heard both sides, gave nei
ther a verdict, but decided to let the
judge have a chance to hear such a
pecullar argument And as they were
heing escorted to the jall one of the
colored men remarked:

“Jim, 1 belleves dat fust chicken
was de work of de devil."—Loulsvilie
Times.

Laws Against Kissing.
On July 16, 1439, an act was passed
forbidding kissing owing to the pes

tilence raging over England and
France. That Is the only enactment

passed againt kissing in England; but
in several countries there are strin-
gent regulations againat kissing in
publie, The Bavarlan state rallways
forbid kissing on their rallway system,
and the New York Central Railway
company now build in connection with
every new statlon a “kissing gallery,”
or elevated platform, where passen-
gers are requested to take leave of
thelr friends, and kiss to the limit of
their emotion. One of the French
rallway companies some years ago
promulgated a by-law by which kiss.
ing was added to the list of things
bannad, but the physiclans of Mil.
walkee about the same time went a
gtep farther and prepared o bhill for
the absolote suppression of kissing on
the ground of the practice being a
menace to health,

Making a Place In the World.
The world I8 no lounger clay, but
rather iron in the hands of its work-
ers, and men have got to hammer out
a place for themselves by steady and
rugged blows —Emerson

P P Sl At e o o e N e A A A At A i o P e i gy

Itfe of & natlon. If we think 111 of war,
while some other natlon thinks wall ot
it_. let us show our national pride by
living without war, Whatever tempta-
tions the other nation muy put in our
way to live acoordifig to thelr ideals
rather than according to our own,—
Bertrand Russell, in Atlantie,

Carbon in Gravity Cellg,
Carbon can be used mstopy ol cop-
['-_t:r i gravity cells with good results
Several carbons should pe removed
from wornout dry cells, thoroughly
cleaned and connected togethor

& few hours of short aircuit a v.-::tlsllr;;
of copper from the Copper sulphate
solution will form on the carbon sur-
fuce which will perform the function
of the uspa) copper eléctrode very
wall, It must be understood, how-

ever, that a loss of efficlens

b ey will re-
sult, a8 carbon hag much greater res
Bistance than cdbiper—Popular 8os
ence Monthiy and World's Advance

Excellent Motto.
“Practice with sclence” is the motio

of the Hoyal Agricultural Boclety of
England.
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